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THE SPIK1T OF DEMOCRACY.

jrVBIilSHED EVERY TUESDAY.

faETTOY I. WEST,
SUITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

Bff" OFFICE West Side of Main Street, two

Aurs Narth of the Public Square.

TERMS:
Onepy, one year. : : : $1 50

ne oapy, atx moaths. g
One apy, three months, : !

fW copy. '
Oatslde ot Monroe County, alter

September 1st, 1882, postage paid
Vv the Publisher $2 in advance.
gfSubecripuoQ3 can be commenced at any

M

Advertising Rates:
bne square. (U Hne.) one weefc, $1 00

t insnrtion for five weeks, 50

One square, two months. 4 00

One square, three months 5 00

One square, six months, .
" 7 00

10 00

One eighth oolumn.
J -

one montn, 6 00

One eighth column, three months, 10 00

One eighth ooluran. six months, 15 00

One eighth column, one year, 20 00

One fourth column, one month, 7 50

n feurth column, three months. 15 00

One fourth column, six months, 20 00

One fourth oolumn. one year, 30 00

ra half oolumn, one month. 10 00

One half column, three months, 20 00

On half oolumn. six mouths, 30 00

Oue half column, one year, 50 00
10 00One ealumn, ene week.
15 00One eelnran. one month.

One cslamn. three months. 30 00

One eelumn, six months, 45 00

A .. ..,. aha vi.ar SO 00

tW Leaal advertisements charged at the rate
f ene dellar per square for first insertion, and

tfty seats far each sabxequent insertion.
Administrater's er Executor's, Attachment

nd Read Notices, $3 00.
Lacal Notices, per line, first insertion, 10

vents, and fire cents per line for each additional
week.

ATTORNEYS.

KIT. .WILLIAM V OXBT.

Notary Public.

win. okey sc son,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
Will praotiee In Monroe and adjoining conn
Met. OOee south of Public Square, forme? ly

eetu pied by Hollister Okey . mottl4,'83.

JL. J. PEARSON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

woBtm or tost orrtcn.)(vvrosWoodsfleld, O.
eplt.'SJ.' -

rtll LhU H. i'OOKK,
Attorney at Law & Notary Public,

WOODSFI ELD, OHIO.
flee over Eetterer & Hoeffler's store, S.

of Public Square. Not. It, '79-- 1t

W. HAMILTON,
Attorney at Law & Notary Public,

(0a aver Pepe & Castle's Drug Store,)

Woods ii eld, Ohio.
Will praetlee in Monro and other counties.

anl7,'tS.

James W atson,
ATTORN EI AT LAW,

MASTER COMMISSIONER,
HOOUSFIEJLD, OHIO,

JaaSl.'SS

ATTORNEY AT LAW
-- AMD-

NOTARY PUBLIC,
NEW MA TA MORAS, OHIO.

fjrOffioe in Hays' building. apr3,'80ui6

PROSKCI7TING ATTORNEY,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
P A VD

UAL ESTATE AGENT,
(flee up stairs in the Court Bouse.)

MEW M4RTINSVILL.E, WEST VA.
an2.'7lT.

. r. srxious . nnioos
. Atx mey.

PRIGGS A DRIGtiN,
attorneys and Counsellors at Law

And Claim Agents,
WOODSFIELD, OHIO.

OrriOl Up stairs in Court H ouse.

W. r. UfTII MALLOR7

Notary Public

HUNTER fe HALLORT,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Ornei Southwest corner Pnblie Square
; WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
Will praotiee in Monroe and adjoining

eonnties. apraa.-7T-
.

We eonMrae n
net as solicitors for
natents. caTsatS:

Ell tra.dA-ma.rkf- i. CODVriehta. etC.-fO-

191 the United States, and to obtain paV
ente in fansua. Mgiana, rranuo,
Germanv, and all other conn tries.

Thii-,rl- wrar,1 iiractice. No

charge for examination of models or draw-In- n.

Adric! by mail faefli
Patents obtained through us are noticed in

the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, which has
the largest circulation, and is the most taflu
ential newspaper of its kind published in the
world. The advanUgeaof such a notice oTerj
patentee understands.

Thislaree and splendidly illustratea newt
paper is published VeeKLY at J3.20 a year,
and is admitted to be the best paper devoted
to science, mechanics.inTentions, engineering
works, and other departments of industrial
progress, published in any country. 8ingl
copFes by mail, 10 cents. Sold by all news-

dealers.
Address, Mann 4 Co., publishers of Bcieo

jfio American. 261 Broadway, New York.
Handbook about patents mailed free,

f l POA pe t day at home, Samples worth
V) JS'I5 (re. Address Srwso & Co..
Vertland, Maine, hi,'SJT,

PHYSICIANS.

OR. B. JJ K , X I K ,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
BEAXLSVILLB, OHIO.

Omce in the Armstrong property.
pr30,'78l

Dr. J . WAY,
Fhvsioian and Sura-eon-.

ELM COVE, Watting ton Tp, Monroe
County, Ohio.

All calls promptly attended to, during the
ay or night. feb23.'69.

DR. JAMES A. McCOY,

(POSMBBLT OF COBDBR AHD mVot.)

SEELING.Makes regular vista to

W OOrSFIELI,
Antioch, GraySTille, Lebanon, Stafford, Calais,
and LewisTille. See local notioea and posters
for each trip. All work fully guaranteed,
first class In every particular. jyll.'82.

I. P. FARQDHAR, 91. D,
(Formerly of Zanesvllle, Ohio,)

Physician and Surgeon,
Office and residence in the Walton property,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
Having looated at the above place, offers his
Professional services, where he hopes by
elose attention to business to merit public
confidence and patronage

Chronic Diseases H receive special
attention. may4,'76T

Fine Art Marble Works,

JOHN M. EBERLE, Proprietor.

Mlltonsburg,

DS4LIS !

FINE GRANITE
MONUMENTS
Of all kinds. Also manufacturer of Monu-

ments, Tombstones, etc., of both

Italian and American Marble,
which he will sell at prices that

OEFY COKPE riTI.ON,
Selling Oranite is no experiment with me.
I hare been bandline it so eztensivelv this
season, and competition so severe, that it
was necessary to mase

Special Arrangements
for selling it Parties bnying of me or of
mv agent, SIMON J. DOHE Woods
field. Ohio can seenre work 2.r nr 3n n. r
cent cheaper than elsewhere,
Designs and Estimates Furnished
on application. Mr, fcberle is the builder of
the Soldiers' and Sailors' Monument at Bell-air- e,

Ohio. - angl,'82r.

FURNITURE.

FULL STOCK
-- or-

FURNITURE
AT

BE A IAM VI LI. IS, OHIO.
As oheap as can be bonght at Wheeling, Bell-air- e,

or anywhere else. All kinds of

Bureaus, Bedsteads, Bed Lounges,

Tables, Chairs, Safes, Looking (llasses, Win.
daw Cornices, Chromos, Brackets, Racks, &c.

BA11 kinds of

A z I 3ST a--

done, and Pictures neatly Fbimbb
nov8,8lT.

IMMENSE STOCK
OF-

FURNITURE!
AT

HELBLINS I STOEHR'S,
MAIN STREET,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO.

Bxtra inducements to customers in the way of

goor wm m low prices
and as oheap as the cheapest.

Wardrobes, Chairs, Tables, Bu
reaus, Bedsteads, Looking

Glasses, Hat Racks, Picture
Frames,,

And everything else in the Furniture Line.

Pictures Framed to Order,
IN BBST OK STYLK.

XT
Promptly and carefully attended to. All
kinds of Undertaking floods aiways on hand,
consisting of Coffins, Casktts, Shrouds and
Burial Robes of all sizes. dec27.'8l.

(Mr) A WEEK, $15 a day at home easily
$falmade, Costly Outfit free, Address
Thub Co. Augusta, Maine, mcU23,'32r,

aefrg.

THEY DIDN'T THINK.

BY PB(XBE CART.

Once a trap was baited
With a piece of cheese;

It tickled so a little mouse
It almost made him sneeze.

An old rat said, "There's danger-- Be

careful where you o!"

"Nonsense,'' said the other.
"I don't think you know

So he walked in boldly;
Nobody in sight;

First he took a nibble,
Then he took a bifa.

Close the trap together
Snapped as quick as wink.

Catching mousey fast there
'Cause he didn't think.

Once a little turkey,
Fond of her own way.

Wouldn't atk the old ones
Where to go or stay.

Said she, "I'm not a baby.
Here I am half grown;

SurelyI am big enough
To run around alone!''

Off she went; but somebody

Hiding, saw her pass;
Soon, like snow, her feathers

Covered all tbe grats;
So she made a supper

For a sly young mink,
'Cause she was so headstrong

That she wouldn't think.

Once there was a robin

Lived outside the door,
Who wanted to go inside

A nd hop upon the floor.

"No. no," ssid the mother,
"You muHt stay with me;

Little birds are safest
Sitting in a tree!"

"I don't care," said robin.
And gave his tail a fling;

"I don't think the old folks
Know quite every thins;."

Down he flew, and kitty seized him,
Before he'd time to think:

"Oh!" he cried, "I'm sorry,
But I didn't think."

Now, my little children.
You who read this song, ,

Don't you see what trouble
Comes of thinking wrong?

Can't you take a warning
From their dreadful fate,

Who began their thinking
When it was too late?

Don't think there's always safety,
Don't suppose you know more

Than anybody knows
Who has gone before.

But when you're warned of'ruin,
Paase upon the brink, '

And don't go under headlong,
'Cause you didn't think.

totiih

F0UNDAT LAST.

"I will take this one," said Gertrude
de Vean when nhe had made ber selec-

tion from a pde of Easter cards on the
counter. "Don't you think it is pretty,
Aunt Julia?"

Mrs. Horton pat on ber glasses and
examined the card with a critic's eye

"Very p'etty," was bir answer, to
which she added after a moment's pause,
"and Tery suggestive!"

Miss Gertrude made a slight pretense
at blushing.

You do not think it is too broadly
suggestive ?" she asked somewhat anx-

iously for she meant to send the card to
Warren Clyde

"Not at all !" Mrs. Horton answered.
"It is just tbe thing. I declare, if this
young sailor don't look for all tbe world
like the lieutenant?"

"Don't be ? I saw that the moment
I looked at the card. You can't see the
girl's face very well, but ! '

"There's where the suggestion lies,"
said Mrs. Horton with a significant
smile. "That is a happy thought, my
dear; I hope you won't let him slip
through your fingers, for he is decidedly
the best catch of the season."

"I should say so!" Miss Gertrude an-

swered warmly. "He is rich as can be,
and nice in every other particular a
beau ideal, in fact

"You must manage it, my dear," said
Mrs. Horton with emphasis.

"I don't think we are far from a hap-
py denouement," Miss Gertrude observ-
ed laughingly. "I have an eye to the
ma n chance, Aunt Julia "

"I am glad you are so sensible," was
Mrs. Huron's reply as Ibey left tbe store
together. "There areso few girls who
appreciate the importance of such con-

siderations"
The conversation ended here, for as

the ladie stepped out on the sidewalk,
one of MiiS Gertrude's admirers met
them and they joined Ihe crowd of prom-enader- s.

The following Saturday it was the
Saturday before Easter Warren Clyde
was seated in bis library before an open
Ore indulging in a misty train of retro
spective thought.

A seirant had just brought him the
mail and among his tellers he bad found
an illuminated Raster card, sealed in a
cream laid envelope, and addressed in
Miss de Yeau's graceful handwriting,

"Just like her," Warren murmured as
he proceeded lo open the eiurelope in a
leiauiely fashion with an iVory paper
knife. "She always does the conven-
tional thing does Miss Gertrude"

It was a little singular to hear him
speak in that wav, inasmuch as he had
all but made up bis mind to ask Miss de
Veau to marrv him But then Warren
Clyde was d fferent from most men of
bis age, and the romance of his Mfe had
died years ago.

The ghost of it came back to him,
though, as he drew tbe Easter card from
its cover For a moment his cheek
glowed like a girl's; a deep flush mount-
ed to his close-croppe- d yellow hair and
then left him as pale as death.

His ev-- wandered from tbe beautiful
card before bim to tbe bed of glowing
coals upon (he hearth, out of which sweet
visions of the past seemed to be gently
rising.

Once more be was a simple sailor, who
knew and loved the fairest girl in Halli-cot- e

Sybil Vincy. They had been
playmates together, but had been sepa-
rated during all tbe years that Warren
bad spent at tbe naval academy.

After bis graduation they had met
again, ana warren lound his childish
love for Sybil fast changing into a deep-

er and stronger passion. But she was
tbe daughter of a great shipowner, rich
and famous, while he was an humble fel
low, pooV and prospectless.

It had been one of his whims, how
ever, to set aside me commission con
ferred upon him by the academy, and to
enlist with a body of marines, from
whose ranks be had determined to rise
by bis own exertions

After he had met Sybil Vincy he wish
ed that he bad not been so rash, for, as
a naval officer, he might have made some
pretensions to ber favor. But it was
too late to repent tbe step he baa taken,
and he must wait for advancement to
press his suit.

Meanwhile, the high sense of honof
which had always been a trait of his,
had sealed bis lips. He felt that Sybil
loved him, but he would not bind her
by the slightest promise or even by the
slender ties of a confession to one whose
future was so obscured bv uncertainty

So he never even told her of what
was in his heart, though she must have
seen it a hundred times shining through
bis face.

They had parled with friendly words
nothing more; but hope was strong in

Warren's heart, and he bore himself like
a hero.

Daring the rebellion his gallant ser
vice would in the end have secured him
an adtriralty. but he had hardly received
h s commission as lieutenant ere he lost
his arm in an engagement and was
obliged to retire.

Happily for the disabled young officer
at this critical juncture, a distant rela
tive bequeathed to him the whole of a

lare lortune, and Warren found untold
possibili ies within his grasp.

His thoughts at once reverted to Sybil,
whom he hoped now to win for his wife ;

but she no longer lived in Hallicote.
With a joyous heart he learned that she
had never married ; but concerning ber
present whereabouts he cculd find noth
tow.

Mr. Vincy had lost heavily on several
Government contracts (or vessels, and
before the close of the war every vestige
of his fortune bad been swept away. He
was one of those men to whom Gnancia
ruin comes as a fatal blow, and dea'.h
had followed it shortly.

Sybil's mother had been dead for
years, and (be young girl was left ahso
lutely alone. Alter her father's death
she had gone away from Haliicote no
one knew whither.

It become Warred b saxred prfrposeo
find his lost love, and for two years he
had devoted himself (o searching for
her; but as he had not tbe slightest clue
be was balHed in every attempt, and bad
gradually been forced to relinquish the
sweetest dream of his life.

He was thirty-fiv- e years old now, and
was slill "the young lieutenant" in so-

ciety. He had not torgotten Sybil, hut
she was to him as one of the dead, and
his love was such a bootless passion that
he hoped to forget it in a brilliant ma-
rriageperhaps with Miss Gertrude de
Veau

All these things came floating back to
Warren on the wings of memory as he
held the Easter card before him.

It had bean just at this tune that be.

bad parted la-- t trom Sybil; how well he
remembered the day and the circum-
stance.

She bad been in the little Hallicote
chapel where he had been to find ber
It was a fair April day, and she was
busy preparing the altar for the Easter
service.

She bad told him that she was to su
perintend the decorations, and when he
went to say good-b- y to her he bad taken
with him a rustic aross of bis own man-

ufacture, which he had twined with lilies
and with passion flowers.

It seemed like yesterday that he had
stooa oeiore ner ana seen tue pieasea
look on her sweet face as he held his of
fering up for her to admire.

And what did it mean ? As he sat
there before the glowing fire this came
back to him witb more distinctness than
a recollection, it was reproduced on
the pret'.y card Miss de Veau bad sent
him.

It may have been only a coincidence,
he thought as his heart gave a bound ot
recognition; but there was the tall win
dow of stained glass through which the
rainbow colored light fell on Sybil s

beautiful hair, and the white M ite l col-

umns of tbe altar. There was the mar-
ble font bsthed in pure rose-colo- r, the
pile of flowers at Sybil's feet, and h

standing before her in his sailor-clothe- s,

holding up the cress with a look of in
terrogation. That was be yes ! And
it must he Sybil! He said so. though
the girl's face was turned aside, and onh
a 8'iadowy glimpse of her profile was
discernible.

It was a beautiful picture. Warren
saw that at a glance; bat who was the
artist? tt must be some one who had
known Sybil, some one who had wit-

nessed their parting that Easter tide.
The thoughts and suggestions that

crowded Warren's brain seemed to eet it
on tirr. He rose and paced the room
with a feeling of unrpst. A hundred
emotions which he had thought were
dead and buried were thronging back to
his heart at this touch upou the harp
string of memory.

Ah, Miss Gertrude de Veau, your se-

lection was peculiarly unfortunate.
When the bands of the clock were

pointing to eleven Warren had put on
bis overcoat and was ready to go out.

The Easter card was in his vest pock
et, but in a memorandum book which be
carried in his hand was written tbe name
and add-es- s of the firm which had re-

produced so exactly this scene from his
unforgotten past.

"Can you tell me, sir," Warren a9ked
of the senior partner, "who is'the au-

thor of this design ? I have taken a
fancy to it, and would like to know the
artist's name."

"Oh," was the prompt reply, that is
one of our prize cards. It was drawn
by Mr. Temole."

Somehow Warren's heart sunk at this
response.

He had not known himself of all tbe
hopes which ho had cherished, anJ the

name of Mr. Temple struck him like a
blow.

' Have y oil his address?1' he asked
slowly.

"I can get it for you," the gentleman
answered. "Our cashier has it, but he
Js out at presenti"

Will you do me the favor of sending
it to me as soon as possible ?"

"Certainly, sir."
fjo Warren turned his steps home5

ward, his heart filled with a deep un
controllable sadness;

It was evening when a messenger-bo-
left at the door a card for Lieutenant
Clyde, on which was written : "Francis
Temple Gillam-cour- t, Upstairs."

"I will go morning," War
ren murmured. "1 mu3l see him t
once."

So it happened that instead of the
handsome escort which Miss de Veau
had hoped would stop for her on Easter
morning, there came only a basket ol
flowers, "with L eutenant Clyde's com
pliments and best wishes for a happv
Ea-.ter.- "

While Miss Gertrude was kneeling
over the litany, brooding upon the lieu-

tenant's non appearance, Warren was
making his way in an impatient mood
to No Gdlam court

It was an obscure and odious street;
but, in the clear sunlight, he detected
far off the sign of a gilded palette, on
which the name ol Francis Temple was
painted in script letters.

Upstsirs be went, and knocked at a
door on which the same name appeared
over the simple word, "Studio."

In a moment he was admitted by a
white-haire- d man, wh stooped a great
deal, and walked with an effort.

I wish to see Mr. Temple," Warren
said pleasantly.

"What did you say, sir ?" the old man
inquired. "Excuse me, but I am very
deaf."

"I wish to see Mr. Temple," Warren
repeated in a louder tono.

"Wait a moment," the old man said,
with childish trepidation. "My grand
daughter will see you

At that instant a side door opened,
and a lady entered the room

It seemed to Warren Clyde that the
gates of heaven had unclosed, for it was
Sybil Vincv who stood before him in
tbe same beauty and fairness that had
made her his ideal in early boyhood.
She seemed hardlv a day older, though
she was a stately woman of twenty eight.

For g moment thev stood gazing at
each other in speechless astonishment.
then with one bound Warren reached
her side.

"At last, my love, at last !" he cried
exultantly, and clasped her to his heart.

"Warren Warren Clyde!" she mur-
mured, "is it really you?"

"Svbil, my darling?" he cried, beside
himself with joy, "where have you been
hiding all these years? Oh, my love,
my little sweetheart! I have searched
for you so long."

"I never knew it," she answered, "I
thought you did not care for me ; for
how was I to know?"

"Not care for you !" he said passion-
ately. "Sybil, I have loved you always
I can never love any one but yon, mv
darling Tell me quickly promise me,
dear, after all these year9 of separation,
you will not send me away ! Will you
marry me, dearest ?"

"I made a vow that I never would
marry any one but you, Warren," she
said simply. "But I cannot oelieve this
is really you."

Then, in an eager ejaculatory narra
tive, he told her the story of the Easter
card, and how it had brought him to her.

S. bil blushed vividly.
"This is my grandfather," she said,

turning to present the feeble old man
who stood at one side looking in pro
found wonder. ' His name is Francis
Temple, and I have made use of his
identity to secure a place in the world
It is easier for a man to get work than
a womaa ; and his work is always better
paid. So I have signed mv grandfather's
name to everything I have executed I
have supported both him and myself by
painting drawing, designs "

"Blessed little-brush!- " Warren cried,
lifting both her hands to his lips with
his one strong arm. "You shall paint
for pleasure now. I am rich, Sybil
Thank God I can give you a good home,
my darling. It is waiting for you when-
ever you will consent to come to it. '

A month later Miss de Veau was
thrown into hysterics bv the reception
of an "At home" card from Lieutenant
and Mrs Warren Clyde. It was rather
a shabby exchange, wasn't it, for the
"8ujgeativ " card which she had sent at
Easter tide ?

What the Bonded Whiskey Bill la.
Under the law the revenue tax on

spirits need not be paid at the date of
manufacture, but the whisky may. in
stead go at once into one of the Goy- -

ernment "bonded warehouses," located
in every revenue distric', called a "store-
keeper." Tuere it may remain, at the
opVion of the owner, so long as he
pleases not to exceed a certain period
flxed by law, thus giving him an oppor-
tunity to place it on the market as the
eta(e of the trade may call for it,

It happens that there is now, and has
been for the year past, a veiy large
quantity of whiskey thus in bond, and
the period when, by law, it mu-- t come
out, and the heavy tax be paid in the
shape of stamps put on and cancelled
by (he Government gaugers, has nearly
elapsed. The whiskey manufacturers
are very anxious that they should not
be forced, at present to take it out of
bond, and pay the tax. They base their
objection on the alleged overstocked
market, and say that they could n t find

ready sale now, and that the heavy tax
will bankrupt them. Others say that the
object is simply to avoid paying the lax
at present, In the hope that it will soon
be stricken off by Congress Be this as
it may, they have been, with tremendou
energy, pressing a bill to extend, by Wo
years, the period during which t e r

whisky may remain in bond ; and such
a bill the Senate has just passed.

A new club in New York is called
"The Growlers It is supposed lo be
composed of married men who have to
wait five minutes when they go home (or
dinner.

A wicked hnsbarn remarked: "I can't
stand cheek in a man." "No, my dear,"
responded his better half, "but you jut
up with any qianlity in a woman,"

it is no wonder that Englishmen grow
so stout. They have been known, in
individual cases, td gain over thiitv
pounds in one weeii belting on horse
races.

Dr. Wild, of Toron'.o announces that
Adam was seven feet high. This would
seem lo indicate that tbe garden ot
Eden was located somewhere in Ken-luck- y.

The man who bragged all surum-- r
about being a good skater has switched
off from that tropic and is now telling
tbe boys what a "hosa" he is to bind
wheat

The following occurred in a Lowell
Sabbath school ! Teacher 1 On what
were given the commandments to Mo
se8?' Little boy "On two marble'top
tables.

Some wives are so unreasonable as to
complain that their husbands come home
witb ten cent bonquets in their hands
and twenty-fir- e cent cigars in thel
mouths.

An article in an exchange is headed
"tvissed by tier Husband. ouch mis
takes will occur, and there should b
some remedy devised to prevent their
recurrence.

A Sunbjry girl, who married recent
ly, says that her husband would soon
be a wealthy man it he would oniy wo:k
as bard now as he did when he was
making l'uve to her.

Life is like a pack of cards. Child- -

uooo 8 oest cards are hearts; youth is
won by diamonds; middle age is con
q'lerea wun a ciuo, wuue old age is
raked iu by a spade.

There is a scarcity of feminine names
in Spain. The young infan's, Isabella
will have only four, Not long ago sucl
a prodigy had from fifteen to twenty, all
strung together with hyphens.

There is now a dispute raging between
rrance and Italy as to where Columbu
was born, and yet thousands of Ohio
men are willing to swear that Columbus
was bora in tbe capital of that State
They aie sure be was because the town
was named after him.

The Fremont Messenger says: "It i

to be hoped tbe Obio Legislature will
get down to business, and instead of
legislating to control men's appetites, do
something that will benefit the people
and be creditable to themselves. We
want no more such baby-pla- y as was in
dulled in last winter."

"Why did you speak to that poliee
man? Are you acquainted witb him ?'
anked Milligan's wile as she and her
husband were walking home from the
theater the other night. ' Oh, no. I
don't know the man," replied Milligan ;

'it was simply my duty as a citizon to
see il he was awake."

The statistical fiend has calculated that
67 per cent of marriages are unhappy.
Yes, and 94 per cent of the bachelors
have holes in their stockings, and 100
per cent have tbe neckbands of their
shirts frayed, so that they are only a few
degrees removed from a guillotine whea
starched. Who's ahead ?

"So you have got twins at vour
bouse," said Mrs. Btzumbe to little
Tommy Samuelson. "Yes mam, two ot
em. "What are you going to call

them ?" "Thunder and Lightning."
Why, those are strange names to call

children." "Woll, that's what pa called
them as soon as he heard they were in
the house."

A Philadelphia bird fancier says:
You can tame a canary bird inside of

six hours by depriving it of food for
that length of time, and then putting
your hand filled with seed into the cage
Repeat this at intervals, and the bird
will soon become tame enough to flv
about tbe room and c me to you when
you whistle for it."

The Hardin County Democrat says:
Of the 2,000,000 voters in the United

States who cannot write their names,
more than 1,300,000 belong to a class
that are claimed as practically solid for
any Rpublican ticket prescribed. L 'l
the Government help the States to send
the schoolmaster abroad, and the evils
that Republicanism has brought on the
country will disappear."

Fitznoodle is a Nimrod who goes out
very often and brings in a rabbit or so.
Fitznoodle is an enormous eater and
nobody else gets much of tbe rabbit.
"I wonder why nobody gets any of the
shot fxcpt me," said Fi'zioodle taking
a grain ot shot out of his mouth. "Be-

cause nobody else gets any of the rab-
bit, I suppose," responded Mrs. Fitz-
noodle witb telling sarcasm.

The dancing lady who tries (o wea'
the skirt ol her dress under her arm and
the waist around her knees, and kicks
her slippers clear over the orchestra
chairs every night, gets 8600 a week, and
the city mis-donaa- geU $600 a year;
'he h'rse race scoops in $2 000 the first
day, aod the church fair lasts a week,
works thirty of its best women nearly
to death and comes out 840 in debt.

A New York doctor.aromed loo early
hr the crowing of lus neighbor's moo-
ters went out, captured them, cut their
vocal chords, restored ihem to their
roos's, and went hack to bed conscious
that he would n;t again be disturbed
that or any other morning. He now
enjoys himself watching the neighbor
astonishment at their successful iinita
tions of the crowing motions with ml
making a sound

At a hotel in this city Saturday a
couple (rota the country, of Milesian ex
traction, took seats at the dinner table.
Directly after a young couple seated
themselves opposite, and the young man
took a stalk of celery from the dish and
commenced eating it. The old lady op-

posite looked at him a moment wi;h an
ai of disgust, and then nudged her hus-

band and said, in a stuge whisper,
moind the blackguard eating thsbokay.'

Oswego Times.

She found him lying at full length on
the kitchen floor diligently stirring tbe
contents of his new hat with a bamboo
cane "Henry!" cried the astonished
lady, "what on earth aro you. doing ?"
"My dear," replied Henry, "you surpris-
ed me. I I thought I'd just make
you a a little 'quarium for a Christmas
present." And he was making it. His
new high hat contained a quart of water
and two smoked herring which he had
kund awaiting the breakfast hoar.

NldW YEAR'S CALLS.

Mr. and Mrs. Spoopeitdyke Discuss
tue uattcr at LcngtU.

Brooklyn Eagle';

My dear," said Mrs. Spoopendyke,
backing away from her refreshment ta
ble and regarding the effect with ber
head very much on one side; "mv dear,
what are you going to wear when you
make calls on Monday?"

Clothes, I suppoee, returned Mr
Spoopendyke, looking up from his pa
per. "W by, baa the fashion changed
recen ly about wearing clothes? and
Mr. Spoopendyke regarded his wife with
an anxious look of inquiry.

"But yotftosn wear your swallowtail
coat, by all means, continued Mrs
Spoopendyke. "All the gentlemen
wear swallow-ta- il coats on New Year's
day now."

' Well, if you think you are going to
strap me up in a two lined coat and start
me around this town looking like tbe
head waiter of a dollar-and-a-ha- lf sum
mer resort, you're just as badly left as a
one armed man at a church supper ! 1

may be dod gasted ass enough to hop
around to the variom eld hen roosts,
wishing the contents a happy New Year,
but when you melt me into a clothes
pin jacket it'll be vrhen reason no longer
holds ber seat in t'ns dod gasted brain!
with winch happy application of a trite
quotation Mr. Spoopendyke se.tt'ed him
sulf back and contemplated his wile wit
a lofty glance of superiority.

"Of course, it ycu don't want to,'
replied Mrs. Spoopendyke, soothingly,
"there won't be any very great objec
tion raised to yur business suit. Be
sides, now that I think of it, the moths
got into your dress coat, and I don't
think it is fit to be seen," and she put a
few finishing touches on her table, and
admired it from another standpoint.

"Let's see it!" demanded Mr. Spoo
pendyke, springing Irom his chair ond
making for his closet, closely follow d
by his wife, What's the matter with
it? What's the moth got to do witl
it? Who put motbs in it?" and Mr
Spoopendyke rummaged around and
fired his clothing in all directions in his
vain search for the particular garment,
"Where is it?" he howled, scattering his
wardrobe broadcast. "Have the measly
moths eaen them up? Didn't they leave
even a button hide? biow me my
coat ! Bring out the split in the tails
If there's nothing the left, give me one
last, fond glance at tbe arm holes! and
Mr. Spoopendyke kicked his best trou-
sers lo the ceiling, following them with
a vest, which be supplemented with
pair of boots, "isnow me the Great
North American m th fodder! Fetch
forth unparalleled diet for the measly
moth! Are we a nation?, yelled Mr
opoopenoyice, lamming ois intinio in
the door and hopping around the room
with the injured digit in his mouth "Dcd
gast the door!" he howled, bringing it a
prodigious kick that beut bis leg up un
der him like a school girl's.

"Did you hurt yourself, dear? ' asked
Mrs. Spoopendyke, wringing her hands
and dodging the flying boots ani clot
ing

uoes it loon as H i a hurt tne doir
any?" demanded Mr. Spoopendyke,
jabbing his thumb in his armpit and
bending double with tbe pain. "Does
that door give the impression of having
smashed its thumb anywhere?" Why
didn't the m Hhs eat the door? . Hoist
'em out and give 'em a feed!" And
Mr. Spoopendyke caught the offending
wicket by the knobs and tugged until he
was out of breath.

"Perhaps it isn't so bad after all,"
murmured Mrs. Spoopendyke, following
him around the room in tbe fruitless ef-

fort to catch up with him.
"Pr'aps it ain't!" roared Mr. Spoo

pendyke, holding his thumb out at arms
length. ' Pr aps you ve got some
scheme for making it worse! Oh, go
ahead! Don t mind me! Take the
thumb, friend, and do your worst !" And
Mr. Spoopendyke dropped into his chair
and groaned with wrath. "It s a good
thing for the family that I can control
myseli!" he howled. "If I was like
most men tbe lot on which the house
stands would be a good place to build !"
with which solemn prophecy Mr. Spoo
pendyke sprang to his feet, kicked the
chair into the obnoxious closet and
snorted aloud.

"I didn't mean your thumb, dear," ex- -

piamea airs Spoopendyke. "I was
talking about the coat. May be the coat
isn't in nuch a bad condition as I sup
pose it was at first "

"Think they left a pocket any where ?"
inquired Mr. Spoopendyke, with a grim-
ace, half pain and half anger. "O
pr'aps you think that since the moths
eat tbe coat I can wear the moths! Bring
them out! Hold 'em up while I climb
into the sljeve8! Thai's your idea?
That'b the notion that's been bothering
you so long?"

"I dyi( know but what you can wear
the coat, anyway ?" chirped Mrs. Spoo-
pendyke, looking cheerfully, and open-
ing ihi door of her closet, where she
bad carefully hung the coat a'ter spong-

ing It that very day. "You can look ai
it anyhow," and she brought it out.
looking as new and fresh as when he
bought it.

"Then there's something you tb.n'i
know ?" he grumbled, eyeing his r.ju-venat-

garment with a critical eye "I:
all you don't know could only be dump-
ed in together, what an idiot asylum ii

would make for some young and grow
ing territory. Taking you all in all.
you only want an air pump and a glass
side to be a dod "hasted vacuum; Gim
me tbe coat." and Mr. Spoopendyk
grasperl his garment, and threw it over
his wife's work basket for safe keeping.
and then went to bed, wrapped in :

clowd of growls.
"I don't care," murmured Mrs Spoo

pendyke; "it was tbe only way I could!
have got him to wear the coat, ami it s
no sure thiog that be will wear it now
Any wav, I don't think he will wear his
new kid gloves I bought bim unless his
thumb gets be'.ter fat, and if he can't, I
can change them for a pair that will fit
me," and with this thrif;y determination
Mrs. Spoopendyke crawled inlo bed and
dreamed all night of whole regiments
of callers, in swallow tails, with sore
thumbs for bats and closet doors for
walking sticks.

A mule is unlike a pf rule bceatue
be works both ways.

EIGHTY-FIV- E MILLIONS!
Washington, Jan. IS. Theie wda lit-

tle of intetest in the Snaie to-da- t . The
work was on private measures mostly.
Early in tbe afternoon the Senate went
into executive session and made a lot of
confirmations, among them being tbe
following Obio postmasters: Josephs.
Cleverdon, Chagrin Falls ; George D;
Eddy, Willoughbyi

In the House the pension appropria-
tion bill came up early. The bill appro-
priates $80,000,000 for army pensions;
and $1,000,000 for navy pensions. For
fees and expenses of examining sur-
geons, 8275,000 ; for pay and allowances'
of pensions and postage, $290,000 ; for
contingent expenses of pension agen-
cies, $10,000; total, $81,575,000.

The bill also reappropriates any por
tion of last year's appropriations re-

maining unexpended June 30, 1883.
Mr. O Neill offered an amendment to

increase the Bum appropriated for army
pensions to $85,000,000.- - He explained
that the estimate df the ittteridr depart-
ment was $100,000,000 There would
remain on June 30, 1883, $15,800,000,
and the committee recommended the ap-
propriation of $85,000,000 to bring the
amount up to tbe department's estimate;

Mr Bl ckhnm supported the amend-
ment, but called attention to the fact
that pensions were granted entirely up-
on ettparte affi lavils of applicants, and
that Commissioner Ben ly had thrown
out, in one year, $218 000 in pensions1
which bad been secured by fraud.

The amendment was adopted.
Mr. Lynch presented an amendment

to the effect that tbe law of March 3,
1873, placing colored soldiers on the
same footing as white soldiers, on tbe
pension rolls, be so construed as to ex-
tend to the widows and children or heirs
of such soldiers

Ruled out on the point of order.
Mr. Hewitt offered an amendment that

hereafter no pension for disability under
the arrears of pension act shall be gran
ted to give arrearages for any time be-

fore the disability occurred.
After discussion the amendment was

withdrawn.
Mr O'Neill offered an amendment

that $50,000 of the amount appropria-
ted for examining surgeons be made im-
mediately available. Adopted.

Mr. Frost presented an amendment
providing that a list of ail pensioners
living in cities, towns, or counties, shall
be posted in a conspicuous place in tbe
post-offic- es of such localitiesj Ruled
out on a point of order.

The bill was then passed.
Mr. Butterworth made an ineffectual

effort to get up bis whisky bill.
The fortification bill, appropriating

$175,000, was passed;
The Matson bill, to aliow pension

claimants to make out their applications
betore a justice of tbe peace, or a notary
public (claimants are now compelled M
make out tbeir applications before the
clerk of the county in which they live,
was passed.

The bill to amend the pension laws so
as to give $12 per month lo soldiers and
sailors who bave lost one eye, $25 to.
any who have lost one eye and bad tbe
other affected, $20 to any who had for-

merly lost an eyo and then lost tbe re-

maining one, and $25 per month to any
soldier or sailor who has lost his hear-
ing, was taken up and passed, and the
House adjourned.

Curious Electrical Feats.
Washington Capital.

At a country house where I was en-

tertained the otber evening there were
some very curious manifestations of
electricity. Tbe whole structure' of the
residence seemed to be saturated with
the subtle fluid. A little three-year-o- ld

girl who ran across tbe parlor floor easi-
ly gave me a sharp shock when she
touched my hand, and a spark passed.
When the children kiss each oilier a
spark is often generated as Hps meet
lips. The boys found hb difficulty in
lighting (he gas in the chandeliers, with-
out a match, by holding a piece of metal
near the jet and then giving the holder
a little shock by the contact of bands.
I fancy (his phenomenon might explain
many a case of 'mysterious n ises,"
etc., by wbicb houses aie supposed to
be haunted.

An VJpidemic lteligion.
According to tbe Japan Mail, Chris

tianity is considered as an infec'ious ep-

idemic by the fanatical Japanese Bud-

dhists in tbe province of Noto who firm
ly believe that any one even treading id
the footsteps of a missionary will be
tainted with tbe foreign belief. Thus
when a French missionary recently vis-

ited the district everybody refused to
gtte him food or lodging, and he was
obliged to apply to the police for help;
So the priests called their followers to-

gether and agreed that they would kill
ihe obnoxious foreigner if he stayed;
taking an oatb to excommunicate all
who violated the agreement. The mis-

sionary retreated.

Indeed Wc Can't
Arg- s.

4 Hortense" sends us a poem begin
ning, "Throw your arms around me,
darling!" We cannot do it, Hortense;
Indeed we can't. We happened t.i rec
ogni t your penmanship and RnrJW you
to be a woman Who weighs over three
hundred, with a waist like a tobacco
hogshead. Did you really expect us to
throw our arms around iha( waist? Do
you fondly imagine that our arms are
like the angle wtrni that can stretch out
to any indefinite length? Wellj it id
Uot: iSo get thee to a hay press, if thou
canst not overcome the impulse to be
squeezed.

The Yukon River.
It is a fact not generally known that

Alaska has one of the largest rivers id
the world. The Yukon is navigable for"
1 500 miles, and so wide along its lower
course I bat one bank cannot be seen
from the otber. The distance across its
five mouths and intervening deltas is
seventy miles. If yon doubt this, Yn
koo go up there and measure it yourself.

"Whenever you find a handsome wo-
man who is a woman's righter,'' begins
an arUcle in the New York Sun; It
might end there too. No one ever
heard of a good looking female scream
iugior anything belter than a husbandi


